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Reflection 
I would like to acknowledge and thank my academic advisor Professor Peipei Qiu for 
enabling me to translate the first chapter of We Never Learn: A Collection of Extraordinary 
Examples, the light novel spin-off of the original manga series We Never Learn by Taishi Tsutsui 
that I have enjoyed since 2018. (Original Japanese of light novel spin-off: ぼくたちは勉強がで
きない：非日常の例題集 // Bokutachi wa Benkyou ga Dekinai: Hinichijou no Reidaishuu). 
(Original Japanese of manga series: ぼくたちは勉強ができない // Bokutachi wa Benkyou ga 
Dekinai). Without her constant encouragement and feedback, this translation would not have 
been possible. 
Note, this is not a translation of the manga series, We Never Learn, but a translation of its 
light novelization spin-off. The manga series is already being translated into English.  
Originally, the goal for this translation project was to translate approximately half of the 
light novel spin-off Bokutachi wa Benkyou ga Dekinai: Hinichijou no Reidaishuu. 僕たちは勉
強ができない：非日常の例題集, or We Never Learn: A Collection of Extraordinary 
Examples. However, time management and pacing was more difficult than I anticipated and so 
the project was scaled down to translating the first chapter with as much quality as possible. My 
biggest goal I set out for in my translation is making sure the translation flowed well in English 
while staying faithful to the original Japanese text. I tried my best to preserve structure and 
grammar as much as I could to convey the style of writing of the author. 
I chose to translate this light novel spin-off for several reasons. First and foremost was 
that I enjoyed the original manga series it is based off of. It is a charming romantic comedy 
series with characters with academic struggles that students will probably find relatable. During 
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my time studying abroad in Japan, I watched the animated version of this series as it came out 
fresh on Japanese television broadcasting. Secondly, this light novel at the time of purchase had 
not been translated yet. This spin-off is very recent having released just last year April 2019, so I 
was confident that no one had already circulated a translated version. Lastly, as opposed to a 
more traditional translation work like translating interviews, memoirs or the like, I wanted to 
translate a work with manga-elements because I had grown up with manga and anime. 
Furthermore, I wanted a greater understanding of the mindset and process that goes into 
translating manga and anime by doing my own translation of a work with these elements.  
Some major challenges I have butted heads with throughout the course of the translation 
were honorifics, making sense of sentence structure and grammar and making it flow in English, 
and kanji in general. The first issue with honorifics was difficult for me because while some are 
easy enough to translate into English such as -san or -sensei, translating into Mr/Mrs/Ms and 
Professor respectively. Other honorifics like -chan or -kun are harder to find English equivalents. 
These honorifics were primarily seen in dialogue between friends or social hierarchy type 
relations, such an older person talking to a younger person. At any rate, these are commonly used 
as terms of affection or familiarity. I have opted to translate these honorifics where they were 
easy to convert to English like -san or -sensei, but have removed the ones that are more difficult 
in English like -kun or -chan. Hopefully by doing so, this makes it easier on English readers to 
follow.  
Another challenge is making sure that translations made sense in English while trying to 
remain faithful to the original text. Oftentimes if one took a sentence and translated it literally 
word for word, the structure would feel backwards and convoluted in English. An example 
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would be when the three girls, Ogata, Takemoto, and Fumino comment on the similarity of 
appearance between Manatsu and Mafuyu:  
「まなつちゃん、誰かに似てると思ったら … 桐須先生だよ！」  [Manatsu-chan, 
darekani niteruto omottara … Kirisu-sensei dayo!] 
「なるほど、言われてみれば確かに」 [Naruhodo, iwaretemireba tashikani]. 
 If a literal translation to this dialogue were made, it would read like the following:  
“Manatsu-chan, someone you resemble if given thought … it is Kirisu-sensei!” 
“I understand, if you try saying it like that, certainly.”  
I feel I don’t need to belabor the awkwardness of this literal translation. The original 
dialogue simply had the girls commenting on how Kirisu Mafuyu, who had shrunk back into her 
child form and was now calling herself Manatsu, looked very similar to their teacher, Kirisu 
Mafuyu. With the context, it is possible to read and interpret this translation correctly, but it is 
definitely more difficult to do so in a very literal iteration. This was simply a random example I 
pulled from within my translation, but these kinds of issues I faced consistently when translating 
the novel into English. On top of understanding what the original text said, I had to take into 
consideration how I might portray these thoughts properly from the original Japanese text into 
English that makes grammatical and coherent sense. The dialogue I listed as an example before, I 
ultimately translated as follows: 
“Manatsu, I’ve been thinking about who you look like, and you look like Ms. Kirisu!” 
“Now that you say it, I do see the resemblance.” 
I feel that with my translation, I have managed to keep the original spirit of the dialogue 
and put it into English that makes sense. Is it a perfect translation? Certainly not. I’m sure there 
are always improvements to be made in clarity.  
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The last challenge I faced is one that stems from my inexperience in reading Japanese 
texts,  and that is the reading of kanji characters. A big reason why I was not able to translate 
more of the book was because of kanji slowing my reading speed down significantly, and 
therefore slowing down my translation. Every time I picked up my translation, I had to have an 
electronic Japanese dictionary open at all times to look up how to read a kanji and what it meant. 
Because of my kanji weakness, my reading speed was hampered, but once I knew how to read a 
sentence and know what each word meant, I was able to start the translation process. However, 
even though I had an electronic dictionary available to me, it was not necessarily a perfect 
solution as some kanji compounds would not be recognized as an entry in the dictionary. An 
example of this would be when Miharu is introduced into the story. She has an unusual speaking 
pattern relative to the other characters. She would start her sentences with four kanji compounds 
like in the following: 
「邂逅相遇 … 私は大学に行くところですが、唯我成り幸さんは？」  
[kaikousouguu … watashi wa daigaku ni ikutokoro desuga, yuiga nariyuki wa?] 
 The first word Miharu says [kaikousouguu] is not found within an electronic dictionary, 
so it was more difficult determining what she was trying to say. In these cases, I had to look up 
each kanji’s individual meanings and determine the meaning that way. In this example, the first 
kanji that reads [kai] means ‘unexpected meeting’. The second kanji [kou] also means ‘meeting’. 
The third [sou] means ‘mutual’, and the final piece [guu] also means ‘meeting’. Three of the four 
kanjis used in her expression meant ‘meeting’ in some aspect while one meant mutual. So based 
on each kanji’s individual reading and meaning, I pieced together her four-kanji expression as 
meaning something to the effect of ‘unexpected meeting’, and thus I translated it accordingly as 
follows: 
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 “What a coincidence meeting you here… I was on my way to college, but what about 
you, Yuiga Nariyuki?” 
 I handled Miharu’s dialogue like this, which is similar to the speaking quirk Mafuyu has, 
where she often starts a sentence with a word that describes her feelings or situation. Miharu was 
more difficult by comparison because her speaking quirks were often not found in a dictionary, 
and thus had to be pieced together through thorough kanji knowledge.  
 One of my biggest takeaways from working on this translation was that translation is not 
an easy endeavor. It seems easy on the outside, but it is a complicated matter. If you understand 
the Japanese grammar and understand English, then it should be easy to convert between the two 
like converting centimeters to inches, right? Unfortunately, language is not as universal as 
numbers are. There are many things to take into consideration such as who the audience is 
expected to be. Translating a book to be published and introduced into English for western 
audiences is different from translating on the spot for a high government official. The nuance in 
which you translate something can lead to vastly different interpretations of the same material. 
Furthermore, there are cultural aspects to clarify as an English speaker isn’t expected to have a 
full understanding of Japanese culture and vice versa. While I did not have to clarify too much 
into culture with this translation work, it should be a thought to keep in the back of one’s mind. 
Having gotten a sense of the kind of work ethic and effort put into translation by doing my own 
translation, I have gained a much better appreciation for the work translators put into making a 
foreign work available in English or into some other language. 
 Overall, I feel that this translation project has helped me gain a better understanding of 
Japanese grammatical structures and has improved my reading ability. While I translated, 
sometimes I had to look up grammar structures to remind myself of how they would be 
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interpreted in English, which helped reinforce basic grammar or teach me some of the more 
niche grammar points. And by spending lots of time analyzing a sentence’s structure, figuring 
out what the subject was, and the verb was modifying helped to consolidate those points further. 
As an additional benefit to heavy scrutiny, it expanded my vocabulary. At the end of this 
translation project, I feel I can read a Japanese sentence and figure out its basic meaning.  
Character Synopsis 
Mafuyu Kirisu -  
A guidance counselor in charge of the students attending Ichinose Academy. She is 
perceived to be an icy, unfeeling woman, but is actually quite gentle and thoughtful about her 
students’ wellbeing and future. Mafuyu is the featured protagonist for this translated work. 
Nariyuki Yuiga -  
A third year student attending Ichinose Academy studying for his college entrance 
exams, and in order to earn the VIP scholarship offered by Ichinose Academy, he has taken on 
the task of tutoring Ichinose Academy’s top two geniuses: Rizu Ogata and Fumino Furuhashi. 
Rizu Ogata - 
 A third year student known as a mathematical genius by the student population at 
Ichinose Academy. Her academic goal after Ichinose is to study psychology, but she is terrible at 
reading Japanese literature. She is being tutored by Nariyuki in Japanese literature. Her father 
owns an udon restaurant. 
Fumino Furuhashi -  
 A third year genius in Japanese literature at Ichinose Academy. However, she wants to 
study mathematics in university, but is terrible with numbers. She is being tutored by Nariyuki in 
mathematics. 
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Uruka Takemoto -  
 A third year swimming prodigy at Ichinose Academy. She wants to study abroad in 
America, so she is studying English. Despite her efforts, she gets poor grades in English. She is 
being tutored by Nariyuki in English.  
Asumi Kominami - 
 An alumni from Ichinose Academy. Has failed the entrance exam into medical school, 
and so is studying for a re-examination. She is studying medicine and physics, but is not 
particularly talented at it according to her father. Nariyuki helps her out with her studies every 
once in a while. 
Basic Premise of the original manga series 
Nariyuki Yuiga is poor, and wants to go to college to help support his family, but cannot 
afford to go. So he is studying hard to be eligible for the VIP scholarship offered by his school, 
Ichinose Academy, that will allow him a full-ride to university. In order to be eligible for the 
scholarship, he has to tutor the top two geniuses in mathematics and literature: Rizu Ogata and 
Fumino Furuhashi in their opposite fields respectively. He has to tutor Rizu in literature and 
Fumino in mathematics. The catch is that whatever he teaches to these two does not seem to 
stick, and so they consistently fail their tests. The other characters Uruka Takemoto, Mafuyu 
Kirisu, and Asumi Kominami are introduced later in the story as extra people Nariyuki needs to 
help out in addition to his tutoring duties. Starting from the next page is my translation of the 
first chapter of Taishi Tsutsui’s light novel, We Never Learn: A Collection of Extraordinary 
Examples. 
 
The Predecessor who unexpectedly became [X] struggles to avoid the enemy 
“Whew...” Mafuyu Kirisu let out a small sigh as she hit the enter key on her keyboard.  
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“Complete... It’s already gotten this late huh...” She gazed towards the clock facing 
before her and in that moment its hands showed that it was undeniably midnight. Enshrined on 
top of Mafuyu’s desk, her computer showed the quiz she made for the world history class she 
was in charge of. In addition to that, there was a wide assortment of paperwork and such that 
while she was organizing them, it became as late as it is now. 
“What’s left now is to write the report, but for that I need to reference the documents I 
left behind … I’ll just bring it with me to school tomorrow. Umm, what else…” Mafuyu was 
thinking on how to handle the rest of the work, but her mind wasn’t working. 
“Ahh. No good huh. I haven’t been sleeping much recently, so it’s making it hard for me 
to think.” Mafuyu’s vision started to blur, and she stopped thinking.  
“Tomorrow is a day off so as long as I take the documents with me tomorrow afternoon, 
it’ll be fine...As long as I sleep soundly, my fatigue will heal….” As Mafuyu murmurs this, she 
slowly staggers to her bed. However, on her way to bed, she remembered that she was thirsty.  
“It’s important to drink a little bit of water before going to sleep, isn’t it? Hmm? Is 
something there?” Annoyed, Mafuyu dragged herself towards her refrigerator, and slowly 
checked her surroundings. She noticed many things; primarily trash, books scattered about on the 
floor, and other junk. The first person to come to mind was Nariyuki Yuiga. “When was the last 
time he helped clean up again?” thought Mafuyu. It should not have been long ago, but before 
she knew it, her apartment had once again become a pig sty. Or rather, compared to the state of 
her apartment from before, it could be said that this is cleaner. Probably. Maybe. Relatively 
speaking. 
“Hmm?” For the time being, Mafuyu shelved the disastrous state of her room to the back 
of her mind as something shiny caught her eyes. It was a bottle filled with a clear, transparent 
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liquid. The room’s light seemed to have reflected off of it. It was lying in the shadow of the 
garbage bag.  
“What could this be, I wonder…?” She picked it up thinking about what to do with it but 
due to her sleepiness, she couldn’t think clearly.  
“Well, this’ll do…” It was tightly sealed, and unopened. In which case, drinking from 
this bottle should not upset her stomach. Having thought that, Mafuyu opened the bottle and 
drank its contents.  
“No...more...” said Mafuyu, having reached her limit and fell on top of her bed. It only 
took a few seconds before she blacked out. 
… ⚪🔺✖️…  
The Next Morning 
“Nngh.” Mafuyu woke up with a pleasant feeling. The physical fatigue she was feeling 
recently had completely vanished. Her body felt light and full of energy. Her eyes, shoulders, 
and back stiffness had also vanished. She felt many years younger as if she was a child again. 
Somehow, she noticed her bed was wider and more spacious than usual.  
“Ha, ridiculous. As if that could be the case.” Mafuyu chuckled to herself. She raised 
herself from bed, and as she did so, her pajamas slipped down from her shoulders. 
“....?” My pajamas shouldn’t be this loose, Mafuyu thought to herself. Her brows 
furrowed. It was then that Mafuyu finally noticed what had happened. 
“Impossible...How...I’ve shrunk…?” She gazed down, and the wrinkles on her forehead 
creased more and more. Before her eyes, there was a certain palm that was awfully small and 
narrow, with short and cute fingers. Like that of a child’s.  
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“This is my hand … right…?” Mafuyu tried opening and closing her eyes, but nothing 
changed. The sight before her eyes was still the same, confirming that these were in fact her 
hands. Now that Mafuyu thought about it, when she was mumbling and talking to herself earlier, 
she did feel that she was talking with a higher pitched voice than usual.  
“I-it can’t be…can it be…?” With a stiff smile, Mafuyu got off her bed and headed 
towards a mirror. The face reflected in the mirror showed bewilderment, and was consistent with 
the face in Mafuyu’s memory. However, it was one from 20 years ago from when she was a 
child. 
“...” Mafuyu stared unblinkingly at her reflection in the mirror. 
“...” She stopped staring at her reflection for a moment, rubbed her eyes and stared at her 
reflection in the mirror again. 
“...” She tried closing her eyes for a moment, and opened them to stare at her reflection in 
the mirror again. No matter how many times she tried ‘resetting’, the image on the mirror did not 
change. She tried smiling, and the young girl in the mirror followed suit, copying Mafuyu’s stiff 
smile. Mafuyu dropped the smile. The young face in the mirror also turned serious. For the 
moment, Mafuyu continued to check that it was really her face reflected in the mirror and then 
nodded her head once. 
 “Conclusion… It seems I’m still stuck inside my dream…” After mumbling that with a 
vacant expression, she turned away from the mirror. 
 “I must have been more tired than I thought...Let’s go to sleep again...No, wait, I’m still 
in the middle of my sleep now, aren’t I… Actually, if I go to sleep inside my dream, then I 
should wake up from the dream, right?” While mumbling this to herself, Mafuyu turned to her 
bed. However, as she made her way to her bed, her pajama bottoms slipped down. 
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 “Ah!” Mafuyu tripped on her pajama bottoms, and crashed face first into a garbage bag. 
“Oww…” As she got up and covered the tip of her nose that turned a little red, she 
realized what she just said. 
“Pain…? It can’t be. This, this isn’t a dream?” Slowly, Mafuyu pieced together her 
situation. The pain was a little too realistic for a dream… By this point, Mafuyu had no choice 
but to accept what had just happened. 
“My body has reverted back to when I was a child ” An event like this seemed too 
fantastical to be real, but the reality was that her body had shrunk.  
“H-how did this happen … ?” Although she just now recognized the situation she was in, 
her doubts only increased. 
“Hmm?” Something shiny caught Mafuyu’s eyes. From the window, the sunlight 
reflected the sky’s image off the bottle. It was the bottle Mafuyu had drank from just before she 
went to sleep. She stared at that bottle again; specifically, she stared at the label pasted on the 
bottle. 
 “Anti-aging medicine…?”  Anti-aging...youth restoration…. Mafuyu had no words to 
describe this situation. Of course, if one says ‘anti-aging’, one would think it slows down the 
aging process, not literally revert one back to a child. 
“Because of this medicine, my body has shrunk ...?” As of that present moment, that was 
all she could think about. 
“Wait a moment, why was this lying around in the middle of the room?” Certainly, 
Mafuyu’s room is generally always messy no matter when. However, because it is like that, it 
should not have been there, and Mafuyu has no recollection of ever bringing something like that 
into her room.  
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“Ah” For a short moment, Mafuyu was glaring at the bottle, creasing her eyebrows 
together, when a certain scene flashed in her mind. It was during a drinking party after work.  
            一 Kirisu-sensei is still young, so you wouldn’t understand what it’s like being old, right? 
Just like that, you become old! Really! Just! Like! That! That’s why, while you’re still young, you 
should do as much as you can! Huh, anti-aging, you say? Of course I haven’t done anything like 
that!  I’ll give you this, so be sure to drink it! You can take it with the box!  
I bought it online late at night! I haven’t tried it but I heard from tv that it works really 
well! Depending on the person, there may be a chance of returning back to a child? Is what the 
program said! As if that could happen, haha! Still… that kind of result would give me confidence 
in the drink! Well, let me know what happens after you drink it, ok? 
Because of Mafuyu’s female senior’s machine-gun-like talk, Mafuyu was forced to take 
the box from her senior. She could only catch a small glimpse inside the box, but she noticed 
now that there was an object that had a very similar design to the bottle. Because she missed her 
chance to refuse, she had no choice but to take it back with her.  
“No way… did this really turn me back into a child?” Mafuyu held her head in disbelief. 
Whether this anti-aging medicine was the cause is unclear, but what is clear is that Mafuyu’s 
body has shrunk. At any rate, it was necessary to find a solution. Although, as far as solutions to 
this strange situation are concerned, nothing easily came to mind. 
“Luckily… today’s my day off. For now, I won’t go out today looking like this…and 
once tomorrow rolls around, I’ll return back to normal hopefully.” For now, she cannot do 
anything about her appearance, but accept her current state. 
“Maybe if I go back to sleep a second time, I’ll turn back to normal.” After Mafuyu 
pulled her pajama bottoms up, she went back towards her bed again, gambling on that possibility 
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“Ugh!?” However, on her way to her bed, the papers spread out on top of her desk caught 
her eye, and her face stiffened sharply in sight of that. 
“Careless! I have to take the materials needed for the report to school. The deadline is 
tomorrow!”   
 In Mafuyu’s mind, two choices came to mind. The first was to ignore the report deadline. 
The other was to take the documents to school in her shrunken state. She pondered between these 
two choices for a few moments. 
… ⚪🔺✖️…  
 About an hour later.  “For clothes...this’ll do somehow, won’t it?” There stood Mafuyu 
dressed in children’s clothing. As Mafuyu rummaged through her wardrobe, she wondered why 
she found the clothes she wore as a child in there. Or perhaps it was always there having gotten 
lost in the back of the wardrobe from when she moved. Despite her disorganized disposition, it 
proved to be unexpected good fortune.  
 “Decision made...Ok, let’s go.” Mafuyu went to the entrance while her small feet evaded 
the many garbage bags scattered about on the floor. In the end, the woman named Kirisu Mafuyu 
is a person that cannot be so irresponsible as to ignore her deadline, and shut herself in her room. 
Even if something happened to her body. Even if her body cannot move, she must bring the 
documents to school. That is the conclusion Mafuyu arrived at. 
 “Hnn...The door… is heavy…” She grabbed the doorknob and turned it. Rather, she 
pushed her weight into the door, opened it halfway, and pushed her body in through the gap. 
Somehow, she managed to open the door. After she got outside, she used her whole body to 
close and lock the door.  
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 “Even just opening and closing the door is hard…” She let out a small sigh. She just got 
outside, and she was already feeling tired. However, this is really where it starts. 
 “As expected, what I can normally see is completely different with this body…” The 
height of her field of vision is half of what it normally is. Her commute route should feel 
familiar, but it felt like she was walking on a completely different road. While she vigorously 
checked her surroundings, she walked towards Ichinose academy. 
 “Hey there, little girl! What are you doing looking around like that?” 
 “Nn!?” An unexpected voice called out from her side, causing Mafuyu to jump up in 
surprise. She timidly turned her head towards the voice. Takemoto, Furuhashi, and Ogata… 
There stood three of the students she teaches. Right now, her students were much taller than her, 
and were looking down at Mafuyu with a lot of interest. 
 End...Impossible… This appearance in front of people I know… furthermore, these are 
my students who are seeing me like this… Her body froze, and she felt her dignity as a teacher 
crumbling away. However…. 
 “H-huh? You’re frozen in place? Did I surprise ya by talking to you so suddenly? It’s ok! 
Big sis here isn’t a suspicious person!” The girl that came to talk to Mafuyu was Takemoto 
Uruka who hurriedly shook her hands back and forth in response to the strange situation.  
 “Uruka, doing that actually makes you look more suspicious.” 
 “‘I’m not suspicious!’ is what a suspicious person would say” said Furuhashi Fumino  as 
she giggled at Uruka while Ogata Rizu made a comment to both of them.  
 “Ehh? You two are terrible! You’re making me look like a suspicious person!” 
 “Haha, it was just a joke! A joke!” 
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 “I’m only saying what would be common sense.” The three were messing around, 
arguing with each other.  
Huh…? Mafuyu was truly confused about the situation they were all in. Do they not 
recognize me…? Or did they make a secret agreement to not let her know? Certainly, if one 
thought about it normally, something like somebody shrinking would not come to mind. When 
she thought about that, she calmed down a bit. 
 “No, Takemoto, I’m …” 
 “Huh? How do you know my name?” And like that, the calmness she just obtained 
shattered.  
 Error!....Force of habit…! She had to deceive her fast or else. She quickly gazed around, 
looking for some excuse. She found her savior on the bag Uruka was carrying.  
 “T-that’s because … I … I saw that!” She pointed at the test sheet she found sticking out 
from Uruka’s bag. On the name line was written “Takemoto Uruka”. 
“Oh, that’s why? Wow, you can already read kanji?” Uruka seemed to take that 
explanation and opened her eyes in surprise. 
“Because I’ve been… studying…” 
Uruka hid her true feelings on the matter, and took a gentler tone with Mafuyu. “Mmm, 
great, great.”  
“...” Uruka patted Mafuyu’s head, and she sullenly accepted it. She decided it would not 
be good to react to the head patting and look suspicious. (Test sheet … English quiz… ) 
Wanting to escape reality, Mafuyu continued looking at the test sheet. She’s made a lot of 
improvements on her test score… As of now, Uruka does not see Mafuyu as her teacher. 
However, Mafuyu understands the situation of why she wouldn’t. Before, her English grades 
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were catastrophic. But there was nothing bad about the grade on this test. If Uruka keeps this 
pace up and improves her grades, she’ll reach whatever goal she wants sooner or later.  
Is she really part of the struggling group? To the girls, the image of their teacher 
suddenly appeared in their heads. Then… 
“By the way, are you by yourself? You’re not with your mom or dad?” Fumino asked, 
crouching down to Mafuyu’s level. 
“...Huh?” Mafuyu replied. Fumino stared at Mafuyu’s face and tilted her head to the side 
in confusion. “N-no… I’m alone…” For some reason, she felt danger incoming, and turned her 
face away when she answered. 
“Are you on an errand or something?” Rizu asked next. 
“Yes, something like that.” I’m on an errand taking these documents to school! - as if she 
could say that! She wasn’t lying.  
“Wow~ how far are you going?” Uruka asked while still patting Mafuyu’s head. 
“T-that’s…” Here, Mafuyu didn’t know how to answer. If she answered them honestly 
about going to Ichinose Academy, how would they react? In any case, she had a feeling that the 
three would be coming with her regardless. If she could, she wanted to avoid being in contact 
with them for long. More than anything else, this situation would be bad for her heart if it 
continues, because they might find out who she truly is. When she thought that, she clammed up 
completely, worrying about what they would think of her. 
“Say, could this really be …” Uruka said 
“A lost child?”  
“Maybe?” The three girls looked at each other and seemed to have arrived at that 
conclusion. 
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“No, you’re wrong… ” 
“Don’t worry!” When Mafuyu tried to deny that, Uruka tightly hugged her. “We’ll be 
sure to help you find your mom and dad!” 
“Are you hungry? Do you want some udon?” asked Rizu 
“Right, do you want big sis here to tell you a fun story? Is what I would like to say, but 
it’ll be an improvised story I’m making up on the spot.” said Furuhashi 
Each of the three said something different, smiling, all worried in their own way. 
They’re all acting from their kindness, right? When Mafuyu thought about that, she 
couldn’t refuse their help. Although, I can’t let them hold me here forever … 
Alright, how should I escape, Mafuyu was thinking when Uruka asked, 
“By the way, what’s your name?” 
“Uh…” Again she didn’t know how to answer. “I’m Ma … Manatsu…” She 
unconsciously blurted out a simple name. 
“Manatsu, is it? I’m Uruka! ...wait, just a moment ago, you saw my name and knew it, 
right? But you don’t have to say anything formal like ‘Miss Takemoto’, instead call me casually 
‘big sis Uruka’.” said Uruka smiling without any malice. 
“I … under...stand, big sis … Uruka.” Strangely, trying to avoid suspicion, she called 
Uruka as she asked her to. She stuttered as expected, and looked in a way like a young child. 
“I’m Rizu. Big sis Rizu.” 
“Ok, big sis Rizu….” Because Rizu looked at her with a clear expectation, she responded 
to that expectation. Rizu looked satisfied.  
“And I’m big sis Fumino!”  
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“Ok, big sis Fumino…” Likewise, she returned the same flat expression that Fumino 
gave.  
Disgrace!....That I’m pretending to be a child! Even though she looked calm on the 
surface, Mafuyu gnashed her teeth from the humiliation.  
“...?” She noticed Fumino was once again staring at her face. For a short while, Fumino’s 
eyes were fixed on Mafuyu’s face. 
“...Aha!” 
“!?” 
Because she suddenly let out a loud voice, not only Mafuyu, but also Rizu and Uruka 
were startled in surprise. 
“Oh, sorry for yelling all of a sudden, but I finally get it!” After putting both of her hands 
together apologizing, and with a refreshed expression, she turned her attention back to Mafuyu.  
“Manatsu, I’ve been thinking about who you look like, and you look like Ms. Kirisu!” 
“!?” Her words hit the matter straight on, and if this continued, Mafuyu’s heart would 
jump right out of her. 
“Now that you say it, I do see the resemblance.” 
“Doesn’t she feel like a tiny Ms. Kirisu?” Rizu and Uruka were nodding their heads, 
while Mafuyu’s heart was thumping furiously. 
“Ah, Ms. Kirisu is our teacher from school.”  
 She thought her identity was revealed but when she looked towards Fumino, it seemed 
like she didn't know; she was just explaining who Kirisu-sensei was to her. 
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 “She was the teacher in charge of teaching me and Ricchan. But, in the end, she was 
swapped out with another person. She was really strict…” In response, Mafuyu’s face quickly 
returned back to a cold calm expression. 
 “She was a cold person.” Mafuyu was not surprised. She already knew what they thought 
of her. Even if they think of her like that, she doesn’t care.  
 However. 
 That’s why… 
 “I thought like that in the past...” What she said next was something Mafuyu never 
thought of,  thus Mafuyu slightly furrowed her brow. She thought this before. Using past tense to 
tell the story, in other words, things have changed now, haven’t they? 
 Fumino, Rizu, and Uruka put their heads together, and giggled to each other. 
 “But, for example, when I was having trouble before, there was a phone call that helped 
me. Well, I didn’t know how she knew I was having trouble, but I didn’t think sensei would help 
me. It deeply moved me how she really chased me down.” 
 “Me too … Nariyu … There was a certain person who told me I should rethink my 
opinion on sensei. It was said in a strict way, but she was probably thinking about our sakes. 
Moreover, we have things we’re poor at, and it might sound rude for me to say so, but it makes 
me feel better knowing she can be human sometimes.” 
“As for me, I wasn’t really close with her to begin with, but somehow I thought she seemed 
unapproachable. But...she gave me advice when I got nervous before a conference, at the school 
festival, she wore a Full Pure costume and danced together with us. I was really surprised 
because it was so different from the image of her I had in my head.”  
20 
 
All three girls spoke about their own experiences. Afterward, the girls all looked at each 
other again, and laughed shyly at each other. On the side, Mafuyu gently put her hand on her 
chest.  
 … How surprising. To think that they thought of me like that. She thought for certain that 
they hated her. Of course, even now there’s no way they like everything about her. Even so, it 
was certain there’s a warm feeling rising within Mafuyu’s chest. 
“... Still, the longer you look at her, she really does resemble Ms. Kirisu, doesn’t she?” 
Upon hearing Rizu’s words, Mafuyu’s nervousness rose up again. She looked towards Mafuyu 
over her glasses, seemingly interested in her, causing a cold sweat drop to flow down Mafuyu’s 
cheek. 
“Actually, it could be that Ms. Kirisu just became smaller!” 
“I-impossible! There’s no way that would happen!” Mafuyu reflexively retorted to 
Uruka’s joke.  
“That really seemed like Kirisu-sensei just now, that way of speaking.” Haha, laughed 
Fumino whose smile cracked a bit. 
G-grave….I’m dead.  The amount of sweat dripping down Mafuyu’s cheek visibly 
increased. While the three girls were observing her, the action Mafuyu chose was… 
“That’s … goodbye!” She fled. She turned around and began to run… 
“Oof?! She immediately ran into someone. There just happened to be someone in her 
path. 
“I-I’m sorry…” she said. While holding her nose that was in a little pain, she looked up at 
who she ran into. 
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“Nn, be careful.” She saw yet another face she recognized.  Ms.Kominami…?! Kominami 
Asumi. An alumni from Ichinose Academy, formerly Mafuyu’s student.  
“You’re not injured? … Wait.” She looked down at Mafuyu’s face, and a suspicious 
expression emerged. “...My Mafuyu sense is tingling, and you look a lot like her.” She took a 
step back, and Asumi murmured to herself.  
“Right, right?!” Raising the tension, Uruka had caught up. 
“So, that …” Even her escape had failed, and Mafuyu’s mind was getting anxious. 
“R-relative!” As soon as her mouth opened, that word flew out. “Because I’m Kirisu 
Mafuyu’s relative!” she argued vehemently, and everyone was blinking in surprise. 
“...Ah.” everyone said simultaneously.  
Afterwards, Fumino was the first to speak, “I see, a relative.” Fumino said while clapping 
her hands together. 
“We should have thought about that possibility from the very beginning.” Their 
expressions did not change much, but Rizu looked like she understood as well. 
“Haha, right.” Uruka laughed without a care.  
Failure… Maybe I should have said this from the start… Remembering the nervousness 
she felt up until now, Mafuyu felt her effort was wasted.  
“So, what are you all doing here anyway?” said Asumi who suddenly changed her 
expression while tilting her head.  
“Manatsu … she seems to be a lost child so we decided to protect her.” replied Rizu 
“Hmm?” Asumi raised an eyebrow in response to Rizu’s answer, and looked down at 
Mafuyu again.  
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“Manatsu, is that ok with you?” Asumi asked Mafuyu in a voice that turned slightly 
gentle, and Mafuyu could only gulp and nod her head.  
“Manatsu, you’re a lost child, right?” This time she shook her head back and forth. Her 
last resort then was to not say anything in response; otherwise, she’ll dig herself further into her 
own grave.  
“It seems she’s not a lost child though?” Asumi turned her gaze away from Mafuyu and 
towards the other three girls. 
“Huh? Then, did we jump the gun?” asked Fumino. 
Gulp, Mafuyu returned Fumino’s words with just a silent nod. 
“Is that so… We messed up.” 
“Sorry! We were just in the way of your errand, weren’t we?” Rizu bowed her head, and 
Uruka gave a sheepish smile, scratching her cheeks.  
“No…” Mafuyu shook her head, “Thank you for your concern.” She faced the three girls 
one by one in order, and expressed her gratitude with a small smile. These words truly came 
from her heart. Even to Mafuyu, she had no desire to refuse their consideration in the first place.  
“Well then...I’ll take my leave.” She bowed her head deeply to the girls she taught, and 
turned back. This time, there was no one stopping her.  
“See you later, Manatsu!” 
“Take care.” 
“Whenever you feel hungry, please come to Ogata’s Udon Restaurant!” 
“Have a safe trip Manatsu … ok?” Finally, she looked back just once and the scene she 
saw before her was Uruka was waving her hand vigorously, while Fumino waved her hands 
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more reservedly, Rizu had eyes that stood with an air of expectation in them, and Asumi picked 
up the ends of her skirt and bowed with courtesy.  
...Sigh. For some reason, she found that sight funny somehow, and let out a small laugh 
as she turned back. To think the girls would take care of a child they just met like this, was a side 
Mafuyu didn’t know about them.  
… ⚪🔺✖️…  
“Whew…” After she parted from the girls, Mafuyu took a break on a bench in a park 
halfway between her house and Ichinose Academy. It’s the normal, everyday distance but 
traveling around on foot in a child’s body is a little tough. If this was really a child’s body, then it 
wouldn’t mind things like fatigue and would continue to move around until it ran out of stamina, 
but this was not the case.  
“... Still, just taking a break is boring.” Out of boredom, she swung her legs back and 
forth while looking around her. As she does so, she sees a woman walking toward her. 
Unexpectedly, that woman looked in Mafuyu’s direction. 
“Huh?” Just before that, Mafuyu quickly jumped into a bush behind the bench she was 
sitting on. Why? Because that woman was another person Mafuyu knew. Or rather, she knew 
her, but this wasn’t the time or place.  
Miharu!? The person there was Mafuyu’s little sister, Kirisu Miharu.  
Danger! If Miharu finds me, it’ll be bad! At any rate, she won’t accept an excuse like a 
relative since she knows what Mafuyu was like as a child. It would be worse than if a stranger 
had seen her since she’ll see right through her excuse.  
“Hmm, did I get it wrong? I felt like my big sister was here just now…” Miharu peeked 
through the bushes, and looked around curiously. 
24 
 
“I’m pretty sure it was around here?” While she looked around relentlessly, Miharu crept 
closer to the bush Mafuyu was hiding in. 
Crap, crap, crap, crap! If Mafuyu makes any noise, Miharu will most likely come to 
check it out. All she can do now is hold her breath, and just pray she leaves. 
“Big sisterー? Are you here?” Unfortunately, however, Miharu was accurately heading 
towards the bush Mafuyu was hiding in. 
God is dead … Mafuyu has already given up. What would her loving little sister think 
when she sees her current appearance? Furthermore, this was the result of her carelessly drinking 
a suspicious drink. What kind of explanation will she give to her, Mafuyu was turning the gears 
in her head thinking through possibilities.  
“Huh? Ms. Miharu, why are you in a place like this?” From the side, a boy talking to 
Miharu appeared.  
Yuiga? He too was another one of Mafuyu’s students, Yuiga Nariyuki.  
Misfortune…! Why was it that today of all days, I keep encountering people I know!? 
Mafuyu felt like holding her head. 
“What a coincidence meeting you here… I was on my way to college, but what about 
you, Yuiga Nariyuki?”  
“Every now and again, I like to change it up, and study outside.”  
“You’re working hard, I’m impressed.” Unaware of Mafuyu’s grief, the two continued 
their conversation.  
“By the way, Yuiga Nariyuki, have you seen my big sister around here by any chance?” 
Miharu asked while looking around her surroundings again. 
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“Ms. Kirisu? I’ve been here since morning, and I haven’t seen her.” said Nariyuki, tilting 
his head in confusion. 
“Is that so...understood. I felt my big sister’s presence, but I suppose that was just my 
imagination.” 
“Presence, you say.” said Nariyuki with a slightly strained smile to Miharu who said that 
with a straight face. 
“Well then, I will be on my way. Good luck studying for your exams.” 
“Ah, yes. Thank you.” 
After exchanging parting words, Miharu left the park. 
“...Whew.” Mafuyu took a short breath of relief. However, that too was brief. 
“So…” Nariyuki pushed aside the bush, and both Mafuyu’s body and heart made a big 
jump. “How do I say this, because I saw that you hid as soon as you saw Miharu, I thought I 
should try and stop her…Was it ok for me to do so?”  
Nariyuki scratched his cheek, and had a troubled expression on his face. He probably saw 
her situation, and decided to intervene - is what it seemed like to Mafuyu. 
“Nn…?” Suddenly, Nariyuki’s expression changed to suspicion when he saw Mafuyu’s 
face. 
“Could it be, Ms. Kirisu … ?” 
“Relative! I’m Kirisu Mafuyu’s relative!” Mafuyu shouted, intending to use the same 
excuse this time too.  
“Ah ok. I guess that would be it, huh.” Needless to say, it seemed that somehow Nariyuki 
also accepted that excuse. Rather, she felt a little regret that she’s once again digging herself into 
the hole she made.  
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“Huh?... Then that means you’re also Miharu’s relative, right?” Nariyuki seemed to have 
no doubts about her words. He put his finger on his chin, and his eyebrows furrowed together. 
“That would mean my interference was unneeded then…”  
“N-no!” Mafuyu shook her head back and forth rapidly for it looked like Nariyuki 
regretted separating the two.  
“Umm, that...request! Just now, Mafuyu… big sister Mafuyu, I’m in the middle of an 
errand for her! I must not get help from other relatives!” Somehow, she managed to come up 
with an appropriate excuse.  
“I see. So that’s it.” Fortune! Nariyuki seemed to quickly believe her. While putting on a 
smiling expression, he crouched down.  
“Would you mind telling me your name?” 
“... Manatsu.” Answering the question while matching his line of sight, she ultimately 
decided to use this name. Simply put, because nothing else came to mind.  
“Thanks for telling me, Manatsu. I’m Nariyuki. Yuiga Nariyuki.” Nariyuki’s words seem 
like they have slowed down.  
I feel he’s used to dealing with small children… come to think of it, he has younger 
siblings. She remembered Nariyuki’s family situation written in her documents, and she 
understands this. 
“Nariyuki… b-big… big brothe….” After that, Mafuyu attempted to address him like she 
did to Fumino and the others. D-disgrace! … Why is it that I feel several times more 
embarrassed than before!” Having reached her limit, she couldn’t form her words properly.  
“...Yuiga…” In the end, she couldn’t endure it any more, and decided to call him how she 
normally does. 
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“Yeah, that’s it.” Nariyuki didn’t seem to mind how she called him, and nodded with a 
smile. “By the way, Manatsu-chan, where are you going for your errand?” He asked while 
smiling.  
“...Ichinose Academy.” There was a moment of hesitation, but she decided to tell him 
honestly. Simply because she couldn’t immediately think of an appropriate place. Well, it’s ok if 
I tell this child. That’s what she thought for one reason or another.  
“Ichinose Academy?” Nariyuki tilted his head in response to Mafuyu’s words. “By the 
way, what exactly are you doing for your errand?” 
“I’m going to pick up a necessary document from big sister Mafuyu’s desk.”  
“You’re going to pick up a document… Ms. Kirisu, don’t be ridiculous.” said Nariyuki 
with a wry smile. “Don’t you think the other teachers would stop you?” 
“Ah…” Careless. Regarding that point, Mafuyu had completely forgotten. Even if she 
calls herself as one of Mafuyu’s relatives, it’s not certain whether or not they will believe it’s 
really a request from her. Logically thinking, they would first get in touch with her. But because 
Mafuyu is there in a child’s body, there would be no way to confirm. Like this, Mafuyu’s 
mission has reached checkmate.  
… ⚪🔺✖️…  
A little time after her encounter with Nariyuki. 
“You really saved me, thank you.” Mafuyu bowed her head to Nariyuki in front of 
Ichinose Academy’s school gates. 
“Haha, you don’t have to be so formal.”  
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In the end, Nariyuki got the documents by saying: “Ms. Kirisu asked me to get those 
documents.” As expected, if it’s a student from the school, he wouldn’t be suspected as much. 
Additionally, it helped that he’s normally a serious and diligent student.  
“Do you know the way back?” 
“Yeah, I’m ok.”  
“I see, be careful on your way back then.” Nariyuki lightly raised his hand, and turned 
away walking.  
“...Whew.” As his back left her line of sight, Mafuyu turned her face down, and took a 
small breath. It was both from having obtained the documents safely, and from the fatigue 
coming to her.  Even if the other things didn’t happen, just coming here with a child’s feet would 
have exhausted her. Furthermore, she wasted energy because of her chance meetings with her 
acquaintances.  
Break… where can I take another break? It's tough… As she thinks that, her unsteady 
feet tried to take a step forward. 
“Manatsu!” She raised her head from her name being called.  
“... Yuiga?” As she said that, the person who crouched down and turned his back to her 
was Nariyuki. 
“C’mon, get on.” He’s urging her as if this is natural. 
“But you’ve already done so much for me …” 
“Haha, a child shouldn’t be so reserved. You’re tired, right?” 
Somehow, it seemed like Nariyuki saw right through her. Because of her hesitation, 
Mafuyu stopped moving for a moment. 
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“...I’ll take your offer then.” In the end, however, she decided to let Nariyuki carry her on 
his back. To tell the truth, she thought their situation looked a little awkward, Nariyuki carrying 
her back home.  
“Hup.” It looked like Nariyuki was used to these kinds of situations so after Mafuyu put 
her hands on his shoulders, he held her legs under his arms and stood up. It was as if Mafuyu’s 
weight was not an issue. Normally, he doesn’t seem reliable, but in cases like this, he really is a 
boy. To this shrunken body, his back felt bigger and even more reliable.  
“Manatsu, can you tell me where your house is?”  
“I’m staying at big sister Mafuyu’s house.” Without hesitating this time, she managed to 
make an excuse.  
“Ah, is that so. If it’s sensei’s house, then I’ll be ok since I know the way.” Nariyuki 
nodded, and began to walk.  
For the time being, Mafuyu was shaken side to side on Nariyuki’s back.  
After a little hesitation, Mafuyu muttered the following word by word “Thank you… for 
taking care of everything and anything.”  
“I’ve said it before but, a child doesn’t need to worry about being so polite.” Nariyuki 
replied while laughing. “Still, even though I can’t see your face right now, you really speak like 
Kirisu-sensei.” Following that statement mixed with a bitter smile, Mafuyu’s face stiffened with 
a start. Careless… before I knew it, I started talking with my usual tone…  
Not only does he know about the room’s unorganized state, but when it comes to 
Nariyuki, Mafuyu has a habit of not being able to maintain her image in front of him, (compared 
to dealing with the other students). Even here, it has unintentionally come out. 
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“Manatsu, you must really like Kirisu-sensei. Even your tone of voice resembles hers.” 
Of course, Nariyuki had already made his own interpretation. 
“Y-yeah… that’s right…” She decided to go along with that to her benefit.  
“...” 
“...”  
Afterwards, there was a brief moment of silence. 
“... About big sister Mafuyu…” Without warning, Mafuyu started talking again. “What 
do you think of her?” She continued to let out those words, and after, she came back to her 
senses. Foolish question!...Just what am I asking!? Even to herself, she didn’t know why she 
asked that question. 
“Ah, that, right now I…” Mafuyu got flustered and wanted to take her words back, but 
couldn’t form the words. It wasn’t that loud, and she wished her words to disappear in the wind, 
and were not heard.  
“Ms. Kirisu huh…” However, to her misfortune, it seemed Nariyuki had heard her 
perfectly. “I think she’s a strict person” Even with that statement ... she felt no pain in her chest, 
or anything like that.  
 Mafuyu knew what he was thinking all too well because she’s the one looking after the 
students. 
 “Still… ah, that’s it. If you’re staying at Ms. Kirisu’s house, then you know right? She’s 
surprisingly careless and sloppy, right? Hey, hey, Manatsu?! Your nails are digging into my 
shoulders?!” Although, she couldn’t turn a blind eye to the terrible things he said unintentionally. 
“Ahaha, sorry, sorry. Guess you’ll get mad if I say bad things about your beloved big 
sister, huh.” Again, Nariyuki’s voice was mixed with a forced laugh.  
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“Still, …  you can count me as part of the group, who likes Ms. Kirisu that is.” 
“.......Huh?” Mafuyu’s brain froze from words she thought she’d never hear. 
“Compared to perfect people, she has compassion. More than anything, … she’s often 
mistaken as a cold person. The way she teaches is thoughtful, and she really cares for the 
students. That’s why I’m thankful for and respect Ms. Kirisu.” But, as he continued speaking, 
somehow, her brain started working again.  
“A, ah, understood. So that’s what you mean.” 
“Hm? What do you mean by that?” 
“... Slip of the tongue. Don’t worry about it!” She replied, but Nariyuki seemed puzzled.  
“Is that so? Oh, we’re here.” To have arrived back at her own home, it seemed too good 
to be true to Mafuyu.  
“Many thanks for all your help, Yuiga.” She got off of Nariyuki’s back, and bowed to 
him. 
“Don’t think anything of it. Oh, I’ll open the door for you.” He took the key from 
Mafuyu, and opened the door.  
“Well then, Yuiga, see you again at scho … Please come visit big sister Mafuyu again 
sometime.” She was about to say ‘see you again at school,’ but corrected herself. 
“I’m looking forward to it.” She parted from Nariyuki, waving her small hands and 
stepped into her house.  
“Whewwww. Fatigue. I’m tired.” She let out a deep sigh, and closed the door behind her. 
As she does so … DUNNNN … “Mgmm!?” This and that piled up at the front entrance made a 
loud noise while crashing down on Mafuyu. 
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“Mmm! Mmm!” The result: Mafuyu became buried in books and other things and could 
not move. If you looked from the side, it’s guaranteed that you’ve seen this scene from 
somewhere before. By the way, if you’re asking where, it’s exactly the same scene right now.  
“Mmm!” Creak. Somehow, while she was desperately trying to escape, she felt the door 
open again.  
“... I thought I’d go back home after I cleaned up the room inside.” rang Nariyuki’s 
voice.  
“... Mmm!” In response, Mafuyu could only groan. 
… ⚪🔺✖️…  
“Alright, that should do it.” Nariyuki nodded his head in satisfaction, looking around the 
inside of the room he cleaned. 
“Thanks … Sorry for being a bother.” 
“Haha, it’s not your fault though, right Manatsu?” Nariyuki faced Mafuyu and smiled but 
right after, that smile changed to a bitter one. “Besides, I’m used to this.” 
“...” When he says that, Mafuyu could only quietly look away. 
“Alright, Manatsu. If you drink this, it’ll be good for you.” A cup was presented in front 
of Mafuyu. “A milkshake. Milk and eggs will help you recover from exhaustion.” The smile on 
Nariyuki continued to feel forced as he held the cup.  
“I went ahead and made this but… I serve this to my relatives’ kids so it should be ok?”. 
Nariyuki quietly mumbled. Of course, Mafuyu had absolutely no intention of complaining, but at 
the same time, she cannot complain in her current appearance. 
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“Thank you, I humbly receive.” She simply responded, took the cup and raised it to her 
mouth. He adjusted the sweetness to accomodate for a child. As he said, the milkshake coursed 
through her tired body. 
“Alright, this time, I’m really going to go home.” 
“Oh, be careful.” 
“Yeah, thanks.” While he grabbed the doorknob with his right hand, Nariyuki looked 
back at Mafuyu and waved his left hand. “See you later, Manatsu.” 
“... yeah.” Holding the milkshake in one hand, she saw him and his smile off until he 
disappeared. “... Now then.” Mafuyu put the cup down on top of the table, and looked down at 
her shrunken body again. “Predicament. … what will I do if my body doesn’t return back to 
normal?” Mafuyu was on the floor down on all fours, feeling hopeless. 
“...Hmm?” Her gaze lowered, and she suddenly saw a box on the floor. I feel like I’ve 
seen this before… She scrunched her eyebrows together and carefully thought about it, slowly 
going through her memory for one that matches. It was at a drinking party. Next to her, a female 
teacher coworker faced her, and talked non stop like a machine gun about anti-aging. A bell rang 
in her head when she remembered that. That’s it … This is that box I got from that time! In short, 
this means that the culprit for this whole situation may be the medicine inside the box. It’s been a 
while since she saw this box inside of her room, but it’s likely buried somewhere in there. That 
must have been discovered from the last time Nariyuki cleaned her room.  
“I wonder if I can find a hint on how to return to normal...” Clinging to that one glimmer 
of hope, she opened the box’s cover and checked its contents. Nariyuki had organized it so 
carefully, and there were two differently colored bottles methodically lined up. There was space 
for one bottle, and it might be the one Mafuyu drank from yesterday.  
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“... Hmm? … Two types?” Her brows furrowed again, and Mafuyu took the different 
types of bottles out of the box one by one. She confirmed what was written on each bottle’s 
label. One of them was the same from this morning: “Anti-aging Medicine”. Furthermore, there 
was another one with “Anti Anti-aging Medicine” written on it.  
“Anti, anti …?” Her brows wrinkled further, and Mafuyu stared at that bottle. Below 
where it said “Anti Anti-aging Medicine”, there was a little fine print that said: “In the case that 
the Anti-aging Medicine was too effective, please drink this.” written in the instructions.  
“Conjecture. If I drink this, I can go back to normal?...” Although, it is not explicitly 
stated that she will return back to normal. Depending on the case, she could not deny that there 
was a chance that her situation would get even worse than now. More than anything, because she 
has to try it once more, she recognizes the suspiciousness of the unidentifiable liquid, and sees 
that it’s necessary to drink it. 
“... A gamble. But if there’s a possibility, then I have to try it.” She was worried for a 
while, but in the end, this was the conclusion Mafuyu came to. She popped the top off, and after 
a nervous gulp, she drank it all in one breath.  
“There’s … no change?” So far, it hasn’t caused her body discomfort. No … just one. 
“Fuwa…” She let out a yawn without thinking. “Drowsiness … because I drank the 
medicine … ?” Or perhaps it might be the day’s fatigue catching up to her … at any rate, Mafuyu 
was overwhelmed by her drowsiness.  
“No more…” Just barely, she changed out of her clothes and into her pajamas. [She 
couldn’t find any children’s clothing so she had a baggy look.  
“Li … mit…” Saying the exact same words from last night, she collapsed into bed. As 
expected, it only took a few seconds before Mafuyu left to go to the dream world. 
35 
 
… ⚪🔺✖️…  
The next morning.  
“Nnn…” In the morning sun, her eyelids twitched, and Mafuyu slowly opened her eyes. 
There were no bad feelings waking up. 
“... somehow, I felt like I had a strange dream.” A dream where she was a child again. 
That strange thought remained inside her head. It’s as if that really happened. 
“Hmph, outrageous. As if that could happen.” laughing scornfully. That’s right, it’s 
impossible. It should be impossible but ... Mafuyu looked around the clean state of her room, and 
her face twitched. Scattered on the floor were old children’s clothing, and on the table was an 
empty bottle, and a cup with a little milkshake left in it. She turned on the tv, and on the edge of 
the news program, the date was the day after her break. 
“Is this… evidence…? That reality…?” she mumbled while holding her head that was 
now in disorder. But she can’t do that forever. The clock on the wall showed she didn’t have 
much time to linger on the situation before work started.  
“... It seems I have no choice.” Mafuyu focused on the matter on hand, and started getting 
ready for work. 
… ⚪🔺✖️…  
She wore her usual suit, and as she passed through the school gates. 
“Manatsu from yesterday was really cute!” 
“Yeah, she was.” Mafuyu heard Uruka’s and Fumino’s conversation, who were walking 
in front of her. Rizu was also with them off to the side, nodding her head in agreement. It seems 
what happened yesterday was real after all… She came here, and even Mafuyu had to admit it. 
With the evidence up until now, it’s difficult to deny.  
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“Still, she had a really sharp look in her eyes. She’s so small yet the pressure coming off 
her was intense, right? It was as if she was really Ms. Kirisu!”  
“Ahaha….” Fumino weakly smiled in response to Uruka’s words. On the side was Rizu, 
nodding her head in agreement. 
“...Class is about to start. Are you ok talking so leisurely like this? 
“Hyaa?!” Uruka and Fumino both yelled out in surprise at the voice addressed to them. 
Rizu didn’t yell in surprise, but widened her eyes facing Mafuyu. 
“T-that’s right! Excuse me–!” With an awkward smile, Uruka quickly ran away. 
“Umm … excuse me.” 
“Excuse me.” While Fumino had a forced smile, Rizu was … harder to understand, she 
seemed to be a little embarrassed. Both of them bowed their heads, and then chased after Uruka. 
“Honestly…” While seeing the girls off from behind, Mafuyu crossed her arms. Her 
expression became the sharp look Uruka was talking about … but that suddenly relaxed. Her 
mind was thinking about the girls who met yesterday’s ‘Manatsu-chan’. 
“Oh? Ms. Kirisu, did something good happen to you? You look happy.” said Nariyuki. 
“Delusion. It’s your imagination.” Tightening her expression, her face returned back to 
before. 
“Really?” 
“Besides, Manatsu was in your care yesterday, wasn’t she? I’ll also give my thanks for 
that.” She expressed her gratitude again to Nariyuki, who tilted his head down a little. 
“No, it was nothing. But…” Nariyuki’s modest expression suddenly turned into a smile. 
“Please tell me the next time when Manatsu comes over to play.” That day will never come. 
Mafuyu had no intention of drinking that medicine again. 
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“When I see her again, I promise.” But. 
“... ok.” Yesterday was an accidental meeting, that memory won’t change.  
“When that time comes, I’ll let you play with her again.”. But, it wasn’t just bad things 
happening. 
“Big brother Nariyuki.” She wanted to tease him, so she tried to call him like that. Even 
though she was too embarrassed to say it yesterday, she was able to say it now without 
hesitation. 
“Huh…?” 
“You’ll be late too if you don’t hurry.” Mafuyu started walking again, passing Nariyuki 
after catching him off guard. Nobody could see her mouth, but a small smile appeared on her 
lips. 
 





























